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Summary: 


Max is Steve and Billy's surrogate. 


And then there were... 


HELP FROM: AARONMUSTDIE 


Steve and Billy shared the same dream since they were seventeen. 
They had also talked about wanting to start a family together when 
the time was right. So they waited. 


They got married not long after high school, went to college and 
when they got their degrees and reasonable jobs, they had decided to 
start trying. It was the one thing they wanted more than anything 
else...but they just couldn't make it happen. 


Steve had known he was a carrier since he was fourteen so they had 
first gone to the doctors to make sure everything was as it should be 
in order for them to conceive. They were given the green light and 
trying was fun and all, until it wasn’t. 


They had gone months unable to get pregnant and if they did get 
pregnant, it was ended up being a false positive or they suffered a 
miscarriage. It was very difficult for the couple because they wanted 
a child so badly but the universe wasn’t allowing them to have one. 


Now, well into their late twenties, their dream of ever starting a 
family slowly faded as they both had to accept the fact that maybe it 
just wasn’t possible for them. Steve didn’t want to do IUI or IVF, he 
wanted to do this naturally, without science or medical involvement. 
He didn’t want to have to take hormones and even if he did decide, 
what if he still didn’t get pregnant or lost the baby again, they’d lose 
so much money so their best bet was to just go on with their lives. 
They were still happily married and had great careers but a baby was 
the missing puzzle piece to their true happiness. 


A few days before Billy’s twenty-seventh birthday, they had received 
an expected visit from Max. She wanted to come and spend a few 
days, maybe longer with her brother and his husband because she 
had a rather special gift to give them. 


The redhead was there on a mission and when Billy’s birthday did 
arrive, they went out for a nice dinner with several of their other 


friends and returned her a bit tipsy, some more than others. The next 
morning while they were curing their hangovers, Max was sitting 
with them at the table and just blurted out what she really came 
there for. 


“T want to have your baby!” 


Steve and Billy both choked and spit out their coffee, misting her 
with the warm liquid, but she just smiled, expecting the reaction. 


Once the two were able to breathe without suffering from a coughing 
fit, Steve looked at his sister-in-law with a raised brow. 


“Pm sorry...” He shook his head, not believing what she just said. 
“You want to have our baby?” He asked. 


“Yeah.” She simply stated and quickly opened then closed her folded 
hands. “I know you two have been wanting to have a baby for a very 
long time now and well while I was in New York I met with my 
doctor and she told me my uterus is healthy enough to carry a baby 
so I want to do all that I can do.” 


“Max, we can’t ask you to do that-” 

“-But I want to do it Billy.” She pleads. “I want you guys to be able to 
have the family you’ve always dreamed of and if I can somehow help 
you get there then please let me do it.” 


Both Billy and Steve exchange looks of shock and hope, maybe this 
was their chance to finally have a baby. 


“Max I....1 don’t know what to say.” Steve had crossed his arms over 
his chest, feeling his heart beating heavily against his ribcage. “Are 
you really up for this?” 


“Yes. Iam one hundred percent ready to do this for you guys.” 


“Well,” Steve looks over at his husband again and shrugs. “I guess we 
can try and see if it works.” He begins to nod as a smile forms on his 
and his husband’s face. “Okay, I guess we’re gonna have a baby.” 


“Yes!” Max celebrates and jumps up from her seat going to hug the 
two men who sat across from her. “I have such a good feeling about 


this, guys! You have no idea!” 


“I really hope this works. Do you think it’ll work, babe?” Steve asks 
his husband with worry evident in his eyes. 


Billy takes Steve’s hand and brushes his thumb across his soft 
knuckles. “I think that we have to be positive and not rush this whole 
process. We are going to take it one step at a time and no matter 
what the outcome may be, you know I will never ever stop loving 
you.” 


Steve began to tear up and cupped his husband’s face giving him a 
searing kiss. He then smiled as he pulled away, carrying his eyes to 
his sister-in-law, “Let’s make a baby.” 


From that day forward, their goal was to get Max pregnant. It took a 
couple weeks for the whole process. They had a consultation with an 
OB/GYN out in Chicago to ensure that Max was capable of actually 
having a baby since she was pretty petite, but that wasn’t going to 
stop her. She got cleared so then they did the insemination, using 
Billy’s sperm and Steve’s egg and sperm, which didn’t seem possible 
but it was. But they didn’t care which one took as long as they had a 
healthy baby. 


So then they were back to waiting for another long two weeks and 
when the time was up for it to have worked, Max had gone to get a 
few home pregnancy tests. 


She had her brother and Steve wait outside while she did her 
business then set all ten sticks on the counter before letting them 
come in. They all paced the spacious bathroom for five minutes, 
waiting for the results. 


Steve and Billy were so nervous, as was Max, because if this didn’t 
work then she’d feel like such a failure because she couldn’t provide a 
baby for them. 


Those five minutes went by slower than ever, but sure enough nearly 
every single test came back positive. 


Steve and Billy were both so happy and celebrated in the bathroom 


while Max was grinning with joy watching her brother and his 
husband. They didn’t get too ahead of themselves because it could 
always be a false positive so they scheduled an appointment with her 
OB/GYN right away. 

The following day, they ventured to the doctor’s office and Max was 
taken in for a blood test as well as a urine sample to confirm whether 
she was pregnant or not. 


She was and they were all so happy but the moment Doctor Sawyer 
had done their ultrasound and showed Steve and Billy their baby, it 
was a whole new level of happiness for them. 


Steve and Billy were both holding onto each other tightly as they had 
their eyes glued to the screen that displayed their little baby in black 
and white. Max laid on the bed beside, smiling because she was both 
relieved and happy that she was carrying their baby or well... 


“Wait, what’s there right there next to the baby?” Steve asks and 
points to the screen. 


The doctor takes a closer look and zooms in to see what exactly that 
other little blob was. “Huh.” Is all she says which makes Stevre begin 
to worry. 


“Huh? What the hell does huh mean?” He asks as he grips his 
husband’s hand even tighter. 


Doctor Sawyer then begins to smile and turns her head to look at the 
nervous parents and surrogate. “Well, it’s nothing bad I can tell you 
that for sure.” She says and all three of them let out a quiet breath of 
relief. “However, you are definitely going to be very busy because 
that little blob is another baby.” She confirms and Steve, Billy, and 
Max all gasp out of pure shock. 


Both Billy and Steve look at each other with joy and shock written all 
over their faces. 


“Did she just say...twins?” Billy questions under his breath. 


Steve nods as he bits his lower lip and tears begin to fill his brown 
eyes. “We’re having twins, babe.” He loudly exclaims and throws 


himself into his husband’s arm, both squeezing each other in a tight 
embrace. “We’re getting two babies! Two!” 


“T know!” Billy was just as excited as his husband, smiling with tears 
in his eyes as well. “And Max,” he bends down and gives his sister a 
hug. “You’re gonna be doing all the work for us.” 


“Well I guess I’m just a baby making factory.” She suggests with a 
shrug and is then hugged by Steve. “I’m so happy for you guys. I get 
to give you two babies! Think you can handle that?” She asks. 


“Nope!” Steve quickly answers. “But we’ll be okay.” 
They all laugh and Doctor Sawyer chimes in. 


“T hate to break the amusement but we’re not done here just yet.” She 
says and everyone quiets down so she can resume talking them 
through the ultrasound. “Both fetuses are still very early in their 
development but since we know there are two of them in there, Max I 
want you to try not to exert yourself as much because you're a petite 
young lady so you’ll grow way more than what you would if you 
were carrying only one.” 


“Okay, sounds easy enough.” 


“Alrighty. Well, that’s it for today guys. I mean other than that, the 
babies are looking great and even though they’re small right now, 
before you know it they’ll be bigger, moving, and kicking around in 
there because it’s going to get cramped.” She explains as she wipes 
off the gel from Max’s bump. “And a special congratulations to you 
two. I know how much you’ve been wanting this and I’m honored to 
be a part of this journey with you.” 


“We're glad to have you with us, Doctor Sawyer. You’ve helped us 
through so much so it only felt right.” Steve tells her and the blonde 
woman smiles as she gathers Max’s files. 


“You're too kind.” She states then goes over to the counter, leaning 
against it. “So, before I let you go just want to make sure you have all 
your questions answered and all the info you need. Um I want you to 
start taking vitamins, both prenatal and a multivitamin if you don’t 


do so already. These will just help your babies development and also 
help your immune system in the long run.” Max nods as Doctor 
Sawyer continues to speak. “Again just try not to exert yourself with 
lots of physical activity for now to be safe. Morning sickness and lots 
of nausea may occur along with fatigue, maybe some mood swings 
but those usually don’t come out until the second trimester or so, just 
prepare yourself. Usually with twins the morning sickness isn’t too 
bad which is surprising but then again everyone is different.” 


“Oh god, I hate throwing up.” Max groans. 


“So does everyone else but you know what it means your body is 
accepting those babies and is allowing them to grow which is what 
we want right?” 


“Yes, definitely.” 


“Great, well then I think I covered everything. Is there anything 
you’d like to ask me? Any of you?” 


Max, Billy, and Steve all looked at each other and shook their heads. 
“No, I think we’re good for now.” 


“Okay. Before you guys leave, these are for you.” Doctor Sawyer 
hands them their sonograms of their babies. “The babies aren’t that 
big but trust me seeing their progress will amaze you.” She adds. 


“T know. I can’t wait.” Steve squeals and Billy smiles at his husband 
as he brings his arm around his waist. 


Doctor Sawyer then leaves the exam room and shortly after Max, 
Steve, and Billy all leave as well. 


Back at the house, they all sat on the couch, Steve and Billy were 
staring at the sonograms while Max sat there with her hands folded 
over her flat belly. 


“So, are you guys ready for this?” She asks, cutting into the silence. 


“Yeah.” Steve answers then looks over at her. “Are you ready to do 
this?” 


“Hell yeah.” She states. “No pain no gain right?” 


Both Steve and Billy chuckle at her statement, nodding. “Right. No 
pain no gain.” 


Max’s pregnancy was going smoothly, with little to no difficulty. 
Steve and Billy of course helped her and pampered her as much as 
they could since she was giving them the one thing they’ve always 
wanted. 


Throughout the duration of her pregnancy, Max moved into their 
guest room so that she was there in case she needed them plus they 
didn’t want her to be living alone if something were to happen. The 
more she goes along in her pregnancy, it gets hard for her to move 
because she was carrying two babies so she was bigger than normal. 
Her every move was either aided by Steve or Billy, she tried not to be 
a hassle but also took advantage of their offers because they owed 
her their lives for doing this. 


Now, Max was reaching the final two months of her pregnancy, in 
the homestretch of her third trimester. To ensure she had the chance 
to still enjoy herself, Steve and Billy gifted her with a day trip to a 
spa so she took El with her because she didn’t want to go alone. 


With her out of the house, Steve and Billy finish working on their 
babies’ nursery. They don’t know what they’re getting but they 
wanted to make a room for their babies to not only just be a room to 
sleep in but a room to grow up with them and create that wholesome 
sense of home. Steve was weird about it but was supported by his 
husband nonetheless. 


Billy had been the one to paint the majority of the room while Steve 
assembled all the furniture. They had been working on it for a little 
over three days now and it was nearly finished. 


The walls were a very very light gray, almost white but it still had 
that offset to really tell the difference. Both cribs were white and sat 
against one wall with a picture hanging above each of them, one had 
a bunny and the other had a baby bear, as well as two fake hanging 


circular plants above the cribs. There were two medium length 
shelves on the other wall that held pictures on their sonograms, some 
framed quotes, and little things Steve and Billy found whenever they 
went out shopping. A grey and white patterned rug, one glider, and 
one massive closet filled with clothes, diapers, wipes, baby powder, 
baby soap, bibs, socks, everything they’ll need for the first year 
perhaps was all organized in that closet, thanks to Steve being so 
meticulous. All in all, the room was coming together just like how 
they had envisioned it to be for their babies. 


Here's their nursery :) 


Billy was just organizing their double changing table with all the 
drawers stocked and the room was done. “Hey babe, c’mere.” He 
called to his husband. 


Steve came from down the hall and quietly gasped looking around 
the completed room. “Oh my god. Babe!” He walks over to his 
husband and continues to take in the room and then he starts to cry. 


“Aww honey,” Billy pulls Steve into his arms and wipes away his 
tears. “Do you like it?” 


“T love it, Billy.” Steve whimpers and takes another look around the 


room as tears flow down his cheeks. “Our babies are actually gonna 
be here soon and it’s actually sinking in that we’re gonna be parents, 
all thanks to Max.” 


“T know.” Billy nods, he too was in disbelief. “She’s so amazing for 
doing us this favor. We owe her our life.” 


Steve nods as he holds his husband and they both look around the 
room once more, “I can’t believe we’re actually gonna be parents to 
twins.” 


“Yep, two babies. Two boys, two girls, or one of each. I think we’re 
more than ready.” 


“T hope.” Steve shrugs. 


Billy smirks and gives his husband a kiss, “We’re ready, Steve.” He 
assures, keeping his husband in his strong arms. “We just gotta stay 
open minded and remember that we can do this.” 


Steve nods, looking his husband dead in the eye. “We so got this.” 


Billy chuckles, “That’s what I like to hear.” He says and brings his 
hand down to Steve’s, lacing their fingers together. “Now, I need a 
beer.” He states. 


“Got it sittin on the counter for you downstairs, fresh from the 
fridge.” 


“Damn you're the best.” 


“Only for you.” Steve confirms and gives his husband a quick peck 
then takes him downstairs to enjoy his ice cold beer after doing all 
that hard work to give their babies an amazing room. 


Some time later, Max returned from her day out and felt rejuvenated. 


She walked through the front door of their house, her massive belly 
leading the way, and smiled when she saw her brother and Steve 
sitting on the couch. 


“Hey, how was it?” Billy asks as his sister sits herself down onto the 


other couch. 


“Amaaaazziiiiiiing!” She sang, earning laughs from the two men. “Oh 
my god the lady massaged me from head to toe and my face felt so 
cleansed once she did the facial. I had a great time so thank you for 
sending me.” 


“Of course. We wanted to make sure you're still feeling good as we 
get closer to the end.” 


“Yeah. They were really active in here today.” She says and runs her 
hand along her bump. “I think they know they’re getting ready to 
meet their parents.” 


Steve widely grins and gets up to go sit next to her, feeling his babies 
kick. “I can’t wait to meet them and see who they’re gonna look like.” 


“I think one will look like you and the other will look like Billy. But 
either way they’ll still be very beautiful babies, boys, girls, or both, 
they have some pretty amazing genes.” 


“You got that right!” Billy proudly states from across the living room. 


Max just rolls her eyes and smiles as she feels a baby kick which 
makes Steve continue to hold her bump. “They know it’s you.” She 
tells him. 


“That’s good. That means they’ll recognize our voices when they’re 
born and won’t be so frightened.” 


“Mhm.” Max hums in agreement. 


The three of them don’t do much for the rest of the evening. They 
ordered in and went to bed pretty early. 


Later that night, Max didn’t get much sleep. She had been tossing and 
turning, which was already a struggle but she’s had something on her 
mind for a few weeks and it was practically eating her alive. 


She gave one final huff of defeat and got out of her bed, waddling 
down to the kitchen to get some ice cream to not only cure her 
insomnia but also her cravings. 


Max had gotten out her tub of fudge brownie ice cream that was 
specifically for her. She made sure her name was on it and that it was 
always stocked in their freezer for whenever she wanted, it was the 
least they could do since she was giving them a family. 


While she was downstairs enjoying her midnight fix of ice cream, 
Steve woke up to the noises downstairs. He instantly recognized them 
as the freezer drawer being opened then the utensils clanging until 
the right one was found. 


He quietly slid out of his husband’s arms and crept out of their room, 
into the hall. He heads downstairs and into the kitchen, finding Max 
against the counter with the ice cream in her hand. 


She was enjoying the creamy goodness with her eyes closed but felt 
someone was there so she opened them and jumped when she saw 
her shirtless brother-in-law standing there. 


“Jesus christ you scared the shit outta me!” She exclaimed. 


“Sorry.” Steve apologized and went over to the fridge to get a water. 
“What are you doing up? Couldn’t sleep?” 


“Yeah.” She sighs and looks down at the ice cream. 
“Well is everything okay?” He asks. 
“Yeah.” She answers again in the same monotone voice. 


Steve knows she’s lying and crosses his arms over his chest, “C’mon,” 
He nods his head towards the table. 


Max sighs and reluctantly follows him with her ice cream. 


They sat down at the table together and were silent for a few seconds 
until Max spoke up. 


“What’s gonna happen when the babies are born?” She asks and 
Steve’s brows furrow, clearly confused by her question. “I’ve been 
thinking a lot and I....” Tears filled in her baby blue eyes and she 
broke down in front of him. “I’m afraid that once the babies are born 
things aren’t going to be the same. I know it’s stupid to think like that 


but I just can’t stop!” 


“Max,” Steve gets up and goes over to comfort her. “That won’t 
necessarily be the case.” He says and she starts to cry even more 
which makes him really worried and regret what he said. “Shoot 
um,” Steve pulls up a chair so that he was sitting in front of her. He 
takes her hands in his and holds them, soothingly. “You’re still going 
to be in their lives and they’ll still get to know you and love you as 
their aunt, and so will we, okay?” 


Max nods and sniffles as her nose runs and her tears flowed down her 
bright red cheeks. “I’m just worried that everything will be good then 
after time Pll fade out of their lives.” 


“Honestly Max, that’s up to you not us. Of course Billy and I want 
you in our childrens’ lives but if it bothers you being around the 
babies then you don’t have to come around until you’re ready.” He 
explains. “But, whatever decision you make, you know your brother 
and I will always support you and respect you to the fullest extent.” 
Max began to smile and so did Steve. “C’mere.” He pulled her into a 
hug and rubbed her back. “You know no matter what you will always 
have a significant place in our lives.” 


“I know.” She slightly whimpers during their embrace. “Thank you 
Steve.” She says and as she does say, the babies kick which they can 
both feel. 


“Oh my god!” 


“They’re happy because they’re auntie’s happy.” She says and Steve 
hugs once more. 


Afterwards, they both go back to bed and when Steve goes to his 
room Billy was awake, waiting for him. 


“Hey, is Max okay?” He asks. 


“Yeah.” Steve replies as he climbs into bed. “She just needed a little 
midnight advice.” He says and gives his husband a kiss before they 
fall back asleep. 


-Few Weeks Later- 


The twins were here and they were more than Steve and Billy could 
ever hope for. 


Easton Caiden Harrington Hargorve born at 9:10PM weighing six 
pounds, four ounces, and his twin brother Owen Wyatt Harrington- 
Hargrove born at 9:58PM weighing six pounds, two ounces. 


Steve and Billy played an active part in their sons’ delivery, each 
getting to deliver a baby which was everything for them. They were 
all up in it and saw everything, neither of them really caring; they 
were staring at Max’s private area because their babies were entering 
the world so that was the least of their worries. 


As soon as the babies were born, Steve and Billy were both crying 
tears of joy, thanking Max over and over again for giving them two 
beautiful and healthy babies. 


The boys had now health problems with them at all, considering they 
were twins, but the on-call pediatrician gave them a clean bill of 
health which was a relief for their new parents. 


Both Steve and Billy each cut a baby’s cord once they were born but 
nothing could ever compare to the moment they had been waiting for 
since the day they found out Max was carrying their babies. 


The new parents sat away from the bed, both wearing open hospital 
gowns as they awaited their sons to be brought over so they could do 
skin-to-skin. 


Max was still on the hospital bed, recovering from the long labor and 
birth, but she watched her brother and his husband’s dreams fully 
come true. 


“Okay guys, are you ready to meet your babies?” A nurse asks as she 
carries one baby while another one carries the other. 


Both men nodded and pulled the gown out of the way, allowing the 
infants to be laid flush against their bare chests. 


As the babies were against their warm skin, neither of them knew 
what to do except cry. They felt like they were floating in the clouds 
feeling their babies touching them and just feeling them was 


unimaginable. 


The baby Steve was holding was opening his eyes and moving his 
fingers against Steve’s chest. Steve was in love. “Hey buddy...hi.” His 
eyes filled with big tears and his heart soared as the baby cooed back 
to him as if he was saying hi. “Isn’t this amazing, Billy?” He asks and 
his husband looks up at him with tears in his eyes as well. 


“Yeah.” Billy exhales and holds his finger out for his son to grab onto. 
“They’re so cute. I can’t believe they’re actually ours.” 


“T know.” Steve says, keeping his eyes on his babies. “Your daddy and 
I have waited so long for you guys to come into our lives for such a 
long time and now you’re finally here and we can’t wait to see what 
life is like with you two in it. We love you so much.” He then cranes 
his neck down and presses a kiss to his son’s lightly hair filled head. 


They held their babies for quite awhile then eventually let Max get a 
chance to hold and meet her nephews properly. 


It was just past midnight when she got to formally meet the twins, 
fully aware of what was happening since she had an epidural during 
the last hour of labor and well of course the actual birth. 


“Hey boys.” Max says in a rather amusing voice. “I’m your cool aunt 
Max, lifegiver, but for now I’ll just be auntie Max.” She says and 
smiles as the babies are awake and listening to her talk. “You guys 
have the best parents in the world and I’m honored to have grown 
you both and make their dreams come true.” 


“Thanks again Max.” Steve cuts in and she looks up at him, tired but 
still smiling. “You’ve really changed our lives forever and Billy and I 
were wondering if you’d be their godmother?” He nervously asks, not 
sure if she’d take it a certain way. 


She takes another look at the babies and her smile grows even bigger, 
“Pd be honored too...again.” She adds and continues to get to know 
her godsons while Steve and Billy relish in the fact that they’re finally 
parents. 


-Three Years Later- 


The twins were now three years old and were eagerly awaiting the 
arrival of their baby sister. Nine months ago, Steve fell pregnant. 


It was a total surprise because even though they were loosely trying, 
they didn’t expect him to actually get pregnant. He carried to full 
term and was achieving his dream of having an unmedicated 
homebirth. He was very adamant about having the baby at home 
because he wanted to experience it all and this was the only intimate 
way he knew how. 


Steve was in the birthing pool on his knees as he was delivering their 
baby. He was leaning forward against Billy, who was on the outside 
of the pool, squeezing his husband’s shoulders screaming through the 
pain as he pushed. 


His midwife was leaning over the edge ready to catch the baby and 
Billy was encouraging his husband to keep going. 


“That's it honey, her head is crowning. Breathe through that burning, 
Steve. Just breathe through it, let yourself stretch, that’s it. Keep the 
noise inside and use that energy to bring her out.” His midwife 
advises. 


“Breathe baby, you’re doing so good.” Billy held his husband’s heated 
body and could just barely see the top of his daughter’s head in the 
mirror that was placed underwater. “She’s got a lot of hair...so much 
babe.” 


Steve groans, feeling more of her head squeeze out then brings his 
hand down into the water feeling around the hard rounded lump 
bulging from his rectum. “Oh my....she’s almost here.” He pants, his 
chest quickly rising and falling. 


“She is baby, you’re doing so good. She’s almost out.” 


“Yeah.” Steve exhales and keeps his hand on her hand as it slowly 
emerges from his body along with some blood fluids that tint the 
water a light shade of red. 


“Head’s out, Steve.” Bonnie says and very gently checks for a cord. 
“Okay she has the cord around her neck so I want you to give me a 


small push so I can help her alright?” 


Steve nods and bears down as she slightly tugs on the baby’s head to 
try and get the cord from around her neck. 


The pain was just getting worse and as she was doing it, Steve nails 
dug into Billy’s forearms, he curled his toes, and tensed his body, 
moaning as it intensified. 


“Keep breathing baby.” Billy says and takes some deep breaths to 
have his husband do as he did. “You’re doing amazing, babe. Doing 
so good honey she’s almost here.” 


Steve was breathing and nodding as Billy spoke then began to 
whimper out in pain. “Ow! Ow! Ow! Ohhhh gooooooddddd....I have 
to push! I have to get her out!” 


“Not yet Steve, I just need to get this cord...it’s wrapped around 
twice.” 


Steve viciously shakes his head, “No please! Let me push! I have to 
push! She needs to come out!” 
“Hang on for me okay? Just breathe.” 


He continues to shake his head not wanting to listen but Billy holds 
him and comforts him with sweet words of encouragement to get him 
through these final moments of pain. 


Once Bonnie had finally gotten the cord unwrapped she allowed 
Steve to push. 


Steve sinks back against his knees as he gives a big push and his hips 
slightly shifted up as the baby comes out and into the midwife’s 
hands. He leaned forward into his husband as his chest was heaving 
for air, feeling the gentle tug at his rectum as the midwife pulled the 
baby so that he could turn around. 


Steve brought his leg around and sat back against the pool, “Gimme 
her.” He held out eager hands for his daughter and she’s lifted from 
the water for him. He takes her, bringing her to his chest as she takes 
her very first breath in the world then begins to cry at the top of her 
lungs. 


“Awww, honey.” He whimpers and rubs her slimy back as he too 
begins to cry. “Welcome to the world sweet girl.” He greets in a 
comforting manner and had been waiting to say those words for quite 
some time. 


“Stevie, she’s here.” Billy exclaims while looking over his husband’s 
shoulder at their daughter. “Our peanut, she’s here all because of 
you. I’m so proud of you.” He says and gives his husband a kiss while 
their infant daughter squalls in her momma’s arms. 


Steve was trying to catch his breath while he held his daughter and 
looked up at his sons who were standing with Max on the other side 
of the living room. “Boys, c’mere.” 


Easton and Owen walk over to their parents with Max and meet their 
baby sister. 


“This is your new baby sister.” Steve tells them as he continues to 
lightly pat his daughter’s bum to get her to quiet down a bit. 


The boys were smiling seeing the baby sister on their momma’s chest, 
she was pink and had a head full of dark hair, so very new to the 
world. 


Steve and Billy weren’t sure how they’d feel with all this, they were 
certain the boys would be overwhelmed but they were well-behaved 
and all in all enjoyed being there with their parents. 


“So what do you think boys, is baby sister cute?” Billy asks. 


They both nod their heads and receive a kiss from their father who 
then fondly looks over his family. It was crazy to him that this was 
his family but they were. 


Three beautiful kids and an amazing husband to share the rest of his 
life with. 


Steve kisses his daughter’s nose and nuzzles his own against hers as 
she coles in his arms, while the five of them just sit and stare in awe 
of this being he and Billy created. 


